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though the pillars of the firmament had suddenly
given way. Landseer dead I What then was the
worth of living? But the wave of grief passed. I
realised that the path was now clear before me.
While Landseer lived I was cribbed, cabined, con-
fined; but now------ My eyes cleared as I surveyed
the magnificent horizon opening out before me. I
must have room to live with this revelation. The
garden was too narrow for such limitless thoughts
to breathe in. I stole from the gate that led to the
road by the pump and sought the wide meadows
and the riverside to look this vast business squarely
in the face. And for days the great secret of my
future that I carried with me made the burden of a
dull, unappreciative world light. Little did those
who treated me as an ordinary idle boy know. Little
did my elder brother, who ruled me with a rod of
iron, realise that one day, when I was knighted and
my pictures hung thick on the Academy walls, he
would regret his harsh treatment!
But to return to the garden. The egg-plum tree
had no favour in my sight. Its position was too
open and palpable. And indeed I cared not for the
fruit. It was too large and fleshy for my taste. But
the apple trees! These were the chief glory of the
garden. Winter apple trees with fruit that ripened
in secret; paysin trees with fruit that ripened
w the branches, fruit small with rich crimson
clashes on the dark green ground; hawthorndean
with fruit large yellow-green into which the